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Comparifon between the Gofpel of Chrift and the Koran of 
Mahomet. 


By Dr. Porteus, Bifhop of London. 


F now, after comparing together the authors of the two 
religions we have been confidering, we take a fhort view 

of the facred books of thofe religions, the Koran and the 
Gofpel, we fhall find a difference no lefs ftriking between 
them; no lefs ftrongly marking the truth of the one, and the 
falfehood of the other. 

The Koran is highly applauded both by Mahomet himfelf 
and his followers, for the exquifite beauty, purity, and ele- 
gance of the language, which they reprefent as a ftanding 
muacle, greater than even that of raifing the dead. But 
admitting its excellence (which yet has been queftioned by 
feveral learned men); if beauty of ftyle and compofition is 
to be confidered as° a proof of divine infpiration, the 
writings of Plato and Xenophon, of Cicero and Cafar, and 
amultitude of other inimitable writers in various languages, 
will have as juft a claim to miraculous origin as the Koran. 
But in truth, thefe graces of diftion, fo far from being a 
circumftance favourable to the Koran, créate a ftrong fuf- 
Picion of its being a human fabrication, calculated to charm 
and captivate men by the arts of rhetoric and the fafcirlation 
of words, and chus draw off their attention from the futility 
of its matter, and the weaknefs of its pretenfions. Thefe 
are the artifices of fraud and falfehood. ‘The Gofpel wants 
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them not. - It difdains the aid of human eloquence, and de. 
pends folely on the-force of truth, and the power of God 
for its fuccefs. “‘ I came not (as St. Paul fublimely ex. 
prefies himfelf) with excellency of {peech, nor with the 
enticing words of man’s wifdom, but in demonftration of 
the {pirit and of power, that your faith might not fland in 
the wifdom of men, but in the power of God.”’ 

But, whatever may be the purity of the language, the 
matter and fubftance of the Koran cannot bear a moment’s 
comparifon with that of the Gofpel. The narrative is dull, 
heavy, monotonous, uninterefting ; loaded with endlefs repe- 
titions, with fenfelefs and prepofierous fables, with trivial, 
difgufting, and even immoral precepts. Add to this, that it 
has very: little novelty or originality to recommend it, the 
mott material parts of it being borrowed from the Scriptures 
of the Old Teftament or the New; and even thefe are fo dif. 
guifed and deformed by paffing through the hands of the 
impoftor (who vitiates and debafes every thing he touches), 
that you can hardly know them to be the fame incidents 
or tranfaétions that you read with fo much delight in the 
Bible, 

The Gofpel, on the contrary, is every where concile, 
fimple, original, animated, interefting, dignified; its pre- 
cepts important, its morality perfeét, its fentiments fublime, 
its views noble and comprehenfive, its fanétions awful. 

In the Koran, Mahomet is perpetually boafting of his own 
merits and atchievements,and the fupreme excellence of his 
book, Inthe Gofpel, no encomiums are beftowed by the 
Evangelifts, either on themfelves or their writings. Even 
the virtues of their Divine Mafter are not diftinétly f{pecified, 
or brought forward in a confpicuous point of view, It is 
from his. attions only, and his difcourfes, not from the obler- 
vations of his hiftorians, that we can colleé the various tran- 
Icendent exctlléncies of his chara&ter. Here we plainly fee 
the fober modefty of truth oppofed to the oflentatious vanity 
of impofture. 

Inthe dei cription of future rewards and punifhments, the 
Koran is minute, circumilantial, and extravagant, both in 
paint ing the horrors of the-one, and the delights of the other. 
It_defcribes things which cannot, and ought notto be def- 
tribed; and enters into details too horrible, or too licentious, 
to be prefented to the human mind. ; 

In the Gofpel, the pains and the pleafures of a future life 
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nite terms,. fufiicient to give them a powerful, but not an 
overwhelming influence over the mind. 

There is ftill another, and a very material mark of difcri- 
mination. between the Koran and the Gofpel. Mahomet 
fhows throughout the utmoft anxiety to guard againft objec- 
tions, to account for his working no miracles, and to defend 
his conduét, in feveral inftances, againft the charges which 
he fufpefis may be brought againft him. This is always 
the cafe with impofture, It is always fufpicious, afraid of 
being deteéted, alive to every appearance of holtility, foli- 
citous to anticipate, and eager to repel the accufations of 
enemies. 

Truth has no cccafion for fuch precautions, and therefore 
never ufesthem. We fee nothing of this fort in the Gofpel. 
The facred hiftorians fhow not the fmalleft folicitude, nor 
take the leaft. pains to obviate cavils, or remove difficulties. 
They rclate plaisly and fimply what they know to be.true. 
They entertain no doubt of it themfelves, and feem to. have 
no fufpicion that any one elfe can doubt. it; they therefore 
leave the fa&ts to fpeak tor themfelyes, and fend them unpro- 
teed into the world, to make their way (as they have done) 
by their own native force and incontrovertible truth, 

Such are the leading features of Mahomet and his religion 
on the one hand, and of Chrift and bis religion on the other ; 
and never was there a ftronger or more ftriking contraft 
feen than in this inftlance. ‘They are, in fhort, in every 
effential article, the direét oppolites of each other, And as 
it is on all hands acknowledged that Mahomet was an im- 
poitor, it is fair to conclude that Chrift, who was the very 
reverfe of Mahomet, was the reverfe of an impoftor, that is, 
a real meflenger from Heaven. In Mahomet we fee every 
diftinétive mark of fraud; in Jefus, not one of thefe is to 
be found. But, on the contrary, every poflible indicativa 
and character of truth, ° 





Kotzebue’s Account of the Illnefs and Death of his Wife, 
in the Autumn of 1790. 


[From his Publication entitled «* My Flight to Paris.’’] 
[Continued from Page 509 of our laft Volume.) 
N the twenty-firft and twenty-fecond, my Frederica 
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mornings to Doétor Starke, with an account of the fituation 
of his patient. I fcarcely ever quitted her bedfide, and ex. 
perienced fome fatisfaétion at finding that fhe did not in ge- 
rieral appear to have any apprehenfion of danger. Once 
only as I embraced her and laid my cheek to her’s, not being 
able to reftrain my tears, fhe feemed for a moment to be ftruck 
witha degree of anxious folicitude. This, however, foon 
vanifhed again, as I wiped my eyes, and endeavoured to re. 
fumea countenance of hope and ferenity. Indeed, her deli- 
rium wascommonly fo ftrong, that it was impoflible for her 
to be fenfible of her fituation. 

On the twenty-third, fhe was eafier and better. This gave 
me very flattering hopes. I went to bed much more com- 
pofed, and, for the firft time fince her illnefs, had fome quict 
ileep.' But the next morning, about half paft four, I was 
awakened by the maid, with the dreadful intelligence that 
her miftrefs was much worfe. Oh God! with what horrible 
feelings did I fpring out of bed, and haften to her room! J 
found her extremely uneafy. She complained of excefflive 
pain at her heart, in her breaft, in her back, and pafticularly 
in her right fide about the lungs. She breathed very fhort, 
and her cheeks were extremcly flufhed. For fome days, I 
had obferved this fymptom with great anxiety, but the day 
before had been much confoled about it. 

Itrembled fo that I could fearcely fland, for I thought her 
almoft at her Jaft hour, and knew not what was to be done. 
The nurfe and maid were the only people in the room with 
me. The latter I difpatched to Mr. Buchholz, who was fo 
good as to come immediately, and foon after came my mother 
and Madame Mufeus, the widow of my excellent friend the 
profeflor. Werubbed the body of the poor fufferer all over 
with flannel, particularly thofe parts where fhe complained 
moft of pain. She found this a confiderable relief, the pain 
abated, and fhe affured us fhe was much eafier. 

Oh how was my heart, in thefe anxious hours, toffed 
about between hopes and fears! Yet fo horrible to me was 
the idea of the irreparable lofs I was about to fuftain, that 
how much foever appearances threatened that event, I could 
not perfuade myfelf that it was poflible it fhould take place. 
A full, {mall voice, feemed continually to whifper in my ear, 
this cannot be !—the affliflion was too great to be endured! 
—fate cannot infli€t upon thee fo fevere a misfortune !— 
She may deprive thee of thy children, of thy property, but 
affuredly dhe will fpare thy wife! Ah that I could but have 
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traficked thus with fate!—could thus have purchafed from 
death his devoted victim! 

The phyfician hoped that the alarming fymptoms which 
had appeared, preceded only the breaking out of an eruption, 
How did I watch my beloved wife every moment, to exa- 
mine if nothing of this kind was to be perceived; when, 
about noon, after repeated difappointments, fome [pots at 
Jat appeared. My tranfport was inexprefhble. I ran im- 
mediately to both phyficians with the happy tidings, and 
wept like a child. They thared in my joyful hopes, and 
conjured me, for God’s fake, upon no confideration to let her 
be taken out of bed. Hitherto fhe had frequently got up to 
have her bed made, and however we fometimes wifhed her 
not to be difturbed, fhe was fo extremely defirous of it, that 
it was fcarcely poffible to putitoff. I now therefore never 
ftirred from her room, fince her love for me was fo much 
more powerful than her difeafe, that when I tenderly in- 
treated, fhe even gave thisup. At night, I laid down in the 
room with my clothes on; when Madame Mufeus, who, 
upon this melancholy occafion proved herfelf a moft fincere 
friend, promifed faithfully, that if fhe appeared the leaft un- 
eafy, I fhould be inftantly awakened. 

At five o’clock I arofe. I reccived the joyful informa- 
tion, that «my poor Frederica had pafled a quiet night, and 
1 found her eafy when I went to her bedfide, and kiffed her as 
ufual. This much increafed my flattering hopes. 

Since fhe appeared fo well, Madame Mufzus went home 
early, and I lighted my morning pipe, and retired for a fhort 
ume to another room, that I might not difturb my wife with 
the fumes of my tobacco. I had not been there long, before 
the maid came to me half breathlefs, and pale with horror, 
bringing a handkerchief all over blood, which my Frederica 
had thrown up. What a new fource of alarm and anguifh! 
I haftened to her, and found her with a fhort cough and {pit- 
ting blood. I ran with all poflible fpeed to the phyfician ;. 
he ordered her a compofing draught, which I gave her; the 
cough foon abated, and fhe began to doze. 

My ftrength was almoft exhaufted. The morning fun 
thone on the oppofite houfes, the air was warm, the heavens 
ferene. I refolved to avail myfelf of my wife’s being afleep 
to breathe a little frefh air. Iturned my fteps towards Bel- 
vedere. Were I to defcribe all my thoughts, my feelings, 
my prayers, my hopes, my fears, upon this walk, they would 
I] alarge volume of themfelves. Is it not a ftrong argu- 
Ment in favour of the immortality of the foul, that our 
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. 
thoughts and feelings are not confined by time? That they 
pafs with fuch rapidity, that a fingle moment fuffices to re. 
volve in idea what would occupy years in aétion? That no 
man can fay fuch and fuch a portion of thoughts fhall pafs 
1n my mindin fucha number of minutes, but that the a&s of 
ages are involuntarily compreffed together in one momen- 
ary perception, and yet appear as clear to the mind as though 
every objeét, every circumflance, were embodied before the 
eyes ? What then can be this principle, that requires neither 
fpace nor time for its operations, yet works fo all comprehen- 
Jively within us? Can it be ought but fpirit ? 

Powerful are the charms of nature. Even on that awful 
day her enchantments fora moment engrofled my fenfes, and 
Julled my anguilhto reft. The warm ferene funthine afhimi. 
Jating itfelf with what it found congenial in my bofom, fome 
rays of reviving hope, they for a while, by their combined 
power, fuppreffed the tumulis that raged there. “ Ab!” 
I fuddenly exclaimed aloud, “ all will yet be well!!!” 
Fancy fupported this bleffed idea, and raifed within mea 
crowd of tranfporting images. I faw the bloom of health 
once more fpread itfelf over the cheeks of my beloved Fre. 
derica. I faw her walking up and down the room, fomewhat 
weak indeed, but fupported by my arm, apprehenfive of no 
farther danger. 1 fought out for her the beft old Rhenihh 
wine that could be procured, omitted nothing that might con- 
tribute to her entire reftoration, and when this anxioully 
defived obje& was finally attained, I thought of folemnizing 
a little feitival to commemorate the blefledevent. My eldet 
boy I determined fhould learn a poem by heart, two orphan 
children fhould be clothed, and a circle of feleét friends in- 
vited. After dinner, as we were fitting round the table, 
aband of mufic fhould firike up in the next room, - Lord 
God, we praife thee!’ When we, filling our glaffes, and raif. 
ing them up towards Heaven, J, with my other hand round 
the neck of my beloved wife, would fing in chorus, “ ‘Lord 
God, we praife thee !”’ 

Oh flattering fancy ! For one moment didft thou here make 
me happy! It was a drop of cordial to enable me to ftrug- 
gic with new forrow. . 

Amid thefe mufings, I infenfibly reached the Caftle of 
Belvedere, about half an hpur’s walk trom Weimar. 
bought a nofegay for my wife, and a rofe-buth in a pot, for 
fhe was always very fond of flowers. The nofegay | caf- 
ried home myfelf. I reached my houfe about half paft ont 
when I found my Frederica fill alleep, nor had the coughed 
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during the whole time of my abfence. About two o’clock 
fhe awoke: I gave her the flowers: fhe feemed pleafed with 
them, but it was only a momentary pleafure; fhe foon re- 
japfed into her accuftomed indifference to every thing. The 
eruption meanwhile continued, and this kept my hopes ftill 
alive. But in the afternoon the cough and {pitting of blood 
returned, and continued for a long time. In the evening it 
abated, yet fhe breathed very fhort, and fcarcely knew any 
body. Leeches were applied below her night brealt, but fhe 
did not appear to feel them. The rofe-bufh I had bought in 
the morning was brought in and placed by her bedfide, but 
fhe paid no attention to it. lam filent as to my own fituation ; 
it may be conceived ; it cannot defcribed. 

About ten o’clock fhe feemed to be in the laft agonies. 
Her throat rattled, her eyes were fixed, and the phyfician, as 
well as myfelf, thought there was every fymptom of ap- 
proaching death. My friends intreated me not to flay, and 
fee her die ; and reminded me, that I owed to our children 
the prefervation of my life and fenfes. I was fo ftupified, 
that Iknew not what I dif. I took leave of my wife, who 
neither heard or faw me. Only for one moment, when 
I threw myfelf upon her, and preffed my burning lips to 
her’s, did fhe feem in fome degree fenfible, and returned my 
kifs very faintly. This token of her love gave me the 
fudden relief of tears; they ftreamed down my cheeks: I 
kiffed her again and again, and rufhed out of the room, in the 
fatal conviétion that thefe were the Jaft kiffes 1 ever fhould 
give this beloved wife. 

I was folicited to leave the houfe, but while any hopes of 
her life remained that was impoffible. 1 threw myfelf upon 
a bed in another apartment, where I continued in a ftate of 
mind little fhort of diftratiion. My mother remained in the 
room with my Frederica. 

How fhall I defcribe this long and miferable night! Every 
moment I expetted to receive the laft fatal tidings. As 
often as I heard the door of my poor wife’s chamber open, 
my heart was ready to beat through my breaft, and all my 
limbs fhook—I expefed it to be the meffenger of death. 
About midnight, I heard the found of coffee grinding in 
the kitchen. Oh God! this feemed to be an aflurance that 
all was over ; that thofe who were watching with her had no 
other obje&t of attention remaining but themfelves. 

A thoufand times had I refolved to go and fatisfy myfelf 
upon this dreadful fubject, but anguifh held me back ; the 
idea of {eeing her corpfe, the corpfe of my Frederica, was 
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perfe&t agony. Still, fill, I thought, a ray of hope remains 
in my bofom, fhaii 1 deprive myfelf of that by rufhing on 
a dreadful certainty ? Amid thefe horrid refleétions, I conti. 
nued toffing on the bed, experiencing torments not to be 


exceeded by thofe of Hell. No! the fenfations of a cri. 


aaitel whom .the following morning is to lead to execution, 
cannot be half fo dreadful. 

Yet one more tranfient interval of hope was in ftore for 
me. Sometimes the lamp in my room appeared nearly ex. 
tinguifhed, and then again quickly burned bright and clear. 
This feemed atype of human life, and I thought that my be. 
loved wife might revive again as the flame in the lamp. 

Four o'clock had juft fruck, when I heard the door of 
the fick chamber open, and my mother’s footfteps approach. 
ing mine. My fenfes were nearly gone: 1 could hear 
my heart beat: I looked wildly at her as fhe entered— 

She is fill alive,’’ were the firft words fhe [poke. What 
a balfam were they to my wounded foul! I burft into a 
fhower of heart relieving tears. I had no power of fpeech. 
I could not afk a fingle queftion, but my mother told me, 
with a countenance of confolation, that immediately after 
midnight, the dreadful fituation in which I had left my wile 
began to amend, fhe became eafy, and had not coughed fince ; 
fhe now knew every body, and had afked feveral times for 
me. With one {pring I was in her arms. Oh God, what a 
bleffed change! fhe knew me, fhe {miled, fhe returned my 
kifles, and faid {weetly, “ I can kifs thee now joyfully: 
awhile ago it was painful to me !’’—She was perfeétly ra- 
tional, and affured me fhe found herfelf better. I brought her 
the rofe-buth, fhe feemed highly delighted, and even reached 
out her head to {mell to it. 

My tranfport was unbounded, and I inwardly thanked 

God for his mercy with an ardour feldom perhaps experi- 
enced. I confidered my wife as faved. I thought within 
myfelf whatever has afcended to the utmoft height it can 
reach, mult inevitably fall again. My Frederica’s diforder 
had laft night reached that fummit, and now is in its defcent. 
I waited with impatience the dawning of day, when I haf- 
tened to the phy fician,who was afloniflied beyond meafure to 
hear me fay, “* My wife is flillalive.” He recounted over 
all the fymptoms of approaching death that had appeared 
the preceding evening; and fince thefe had fubfided, he 
ventured to hope with me, that the crifis was paft, and fhe 
might yet be reftored. 
[To be continued. } 
9 Account 
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Account of the Life of the late Sir Francis Buller. 


N Wednefday, the 4thof June, 1800, died at his houfe 

in Bedford-{quare, Sir Francis Buller, one of the 

Judges of the Court of Common Pleas, long celebrated for 

the extent and correétnefs of his jurifprudential knowledge. 

He was the fecond fon of James Buller, Efq. Member of 

Parliament for Cornwall, by his fecond wife, Jane, daughter 
of Allen, Earl of Bathurft. 

Sir Francis Buller received a claflical education at a pri- 
vate {chool in the weft of England, and having elefted the 
law for his profeflion, was entered inthe Temple, under the 
pupilage of Mr. (afterwards Judge) Athhurft. He wasearly 
diftinguifhed for great depth of knowledge, and profeffional 
accuracy ; and for fome years before he was called to the 
bar, prattifed with great fuccefs as afpecial pleader. Fafhion, 
and the indifcriminate ufe of a phrafe which is little under- 
food, have occafioned fomewhat of contempt to be attached 
to the reputation of a fpecial pleader: by fome, fpecial 
pleading is underftood to mean nothing more than a profici- 
ency inthe fcience of chicane, and a facility of exerting 
technical knowledge in enabling iniquity and injuftice to the 
triumph over candour and good faith; by others it is confi- 
dered as a mere accumulation of jargon without any exaét 
meaning, and without any other refult than the increafe of 
expence, and the delay of juftice. Thofe who make thefe 
applications of the term, {peak from the abufe againft the 
fcience. Special pleading, or rather the art of drawing 
pleas, is founded on the ftriéteft, and, at the fame time, mott 
liberal rulesof logic. It implies not only a corre& and mi- 
nute, but a vigorous and comprehenfive mind; not only a 
talent for perceiving the fhades of difference which are 
found between the extremes of right and wrong, but a great 
degree of readinefs in applying them to a particular cafe. 
The nervous exercife of vigorous and manly eloquence ob- 
lains greater applaufe, and produces a more perceptible effeé& 
onthe minds of juries ; but in vain does the advocate obtain 
a verdiét at Niff Prous, if the correttnefs of the fpecial 
pleader has not Jaid the foundation on which the fuperftruc- 
ture of ultimate fuccefs mutt be raifed; nor is the fupport of 
the throne of juftice, and the final adjudication of the law, or- 

inarily committed to thofe orators whofe talents were moft 
admired at Nifi Prius, but to thofe who by their {killin fpe- 
cial pleading have evinced that laborious attention and precilg 
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information, without which juftice may be perverted, and 
the judgment led captive by the imagination. 

While Mr. Buller praétifed asa {pecial pleader, Mr. Er. 
fkine was numbered among his pupils. In Eafter term, 
1772, he was called to the bar, and in the fame year publithed 
his ‘‘ Introduétion to the Law of Nifi Prius ;” a work 
which reflets the greatett honour on his learning, judgment, 
and ability ; it ftill remains in high repute, and although Mr, 
Efpinaffe has publifhed a very laborious and fuccefsful 
work on the fame fubje&, Buller’s Nif Prius is, and per. 
haps always will be, a book in great demand and high efti. 
mation. 

Mr. Buller’s progrefs at the bar was extremely rapid: 
he is faid to have owed much of his fuccefs to parliamen- 
tary conneétion, but this appears to be one of thofe fidtions 
by which dunces attempt to depreciate genius when it has 
met its due reward. Mr. Buller was never in Parliament, 
nor was he ever ‘a confpicuous fupporter of any Minifters 
or their meafures. Lord Mansfield though an aétve and 
able politician, was not fubjeét to be biaffed on the judge- 
ment-feat by his political predileétions ; at leaft not in fuch 
a way as make cqincidence a motive of perfonal preference. 
In Michael:nas term, 1777, he was honoured with a filk gown, 
and in three days after this promotion (27th November) 
made Second Judge of Chefter. Inthe enfuing Eaftes term, 
a vacancy arifing by the death of Sir Richard Afton, Mr. 
Buller was, at the exprefs and earneft recommendation of 
Lord Mansfield, advanced to the bench. 

In this Court, Judge Buller fat for fixteen years, and his 
condu& abundantly verified the high hopes entertained of 
his abilities. Lord Mansfield fupported his early exertions 
with all the weight of his authority, all the perfuafion of 
his irrefiftible eloquence; and when in the evening of his 
days that truly great charaéter was frequently obliged to 
feek atemporary recefs from the fatigues of his ftation, his 
place was fupplied by Judge Buller, with a degree of ability 
and integrity which left little room for regretting the ab- 
fence of the principal. Lord Mansfield was fo entirely 
convinced of his ability that he is faid to have exerted al 
his influence, and even to have held his office after the 
power to execute its functions had ceafed, for the purpole ot 
obtaining the fucceflion to Sir Francis Buller. 

His efforts failed, but this was not the only inftance 
which a marked predileétion was fhewn for Buller’s talents: 
he was gften deputed by Lord Thurlow to fit in the. Court 0 

. Chancery; 
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Chancery ; and during the interval between the refignation 
of Lord Thurlow and the appointment of Lord Loughbo- 
rough, Judge Buller was one of the Commiflioners of the 
Great Seal. 

In Trinity term 1794, finding the bufinefs of the Court of 
Kings-Bench too multifarious for the ftate of his health, he 
exchanged fituations with Sir Soulden Lawrence, who had 
recently been madea Judge, and fat inthat Court till the énd 
of his days. 

Sir Francis was always celebrated for his ready perception 
of the real point in a caufe, his penetration in deteéting the 
fallacies of advocates, and the equivocations of witnefles, 
and his clearnefs in explaining his opinionstothe jury. His 
integrity is not commended, becaufe no Britifh Judge has ever 
been known fince the revolution to want that quality. The 
detraftors of Buller, and detra&tors every man in an exalted 
fituation muft expeét, have impnted to him fomewhat’ too 
much of feverity in criminal cafes; but this infinuation is 
not founded on any cogent proof : one cafe alone is cited, 
but the public feems long finceto have acquiefced inthe Juf- 
ticeof Donnellan’s fentence. 

Inthe year 1785, Judge Buller encountered much ob- 
loquy on an account of an altercation with Mr. Erfkine, on 
the trial of the Dean of St. Afaph; butthe heat of political 
difpute had confiderable effe&t, and the Judge was unfairly 
balanced in the public mind againft an able and popular ad- 
vocate ina popular caufe. In 1798 he was at the head of 
the commiflion for trying the flate prifoners at Maidftone, 
and conduéted himfelf with the moft exemplary dignity, pru- 
dence, and ‘moderation. This was the laft confpicuous aét 
of his public life. 

In private he was amiable, gay, and benevolent; in per- 
fon remarkably handfome, his complexion florid, his eye 
brilliant, and replete with fagacity and penetration. His 
health, during his latter years, was undermined by continual 
attacks of the gout; and at the time of his death, he in- 
tended to have refigned his fituation of Judge ina few days. 
His death was remarkably fudden; he fell from his chair 
while playing a game at picquet, and expired inftantaneoully. 
He was in his 5é 5th year. 








An ANECDOTE, 


Brave tar, with a wooden leg, who was on board Admiral 
Duncan’s fleet, in the late engagement with the Dutch, 
H 2 having 
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having the misfortune to have the other fhot off, as his com. 
rades were conveying him to the furgeon, notwithftanding 
the poignancy of his agonies, being a man of humour, he 
could not fupprefs his joke, faying, “ It was high time for 
him to leave off play, when his lait pin was bowled down.” 





Tiftory of the famous William Tell, and of the Revolution 
in Swifferland in 1307. 


{From Planta’s Hiftory of the Helvetic Confederacy. ] 


HE incroachments of Albert of Auftria, and the tyran- 

nical conduét of his bailiffs, particularly Gefler, caufed 

the firft fermentation inthe minds of the high-f{pirited moun. 
taineers of Swifferland. This was in the year 1307. 

Inthe night preceding the 11th of November, came Furft, 
Melchthal, and Stauffacher, with each ten aflociates, men of 
approved worth, and who had freely declared their abhor- 
rence of the unwarranted oppreflions of the bailiffs. Thefe 
three and thirty undaunted patriots, deeply impreffed with 
the fenfe of their hereditary freedom, and firmly united by 
the dangers that threatened their country, being thus met in 
the field Rutli, fuffered neither the vindiétive wrath, nor the 
whole formidable power of the houfe of Hapfburg to divert 
them from their purpofe, but with one heart and mind re- 
folved, that in this great enterprize none of them would be 
guided by his private opinion; that none would forfake his 
friends ; but that they would all jointly live and die in the 
defence of the common caufe: that each would, in his own 
Vicinity, promote the objeé they had in view, trufting that 
the whole nation would one day have caufe to blefs this 
friendly union: that the Count of Hapfburg fhould be de- 
prived of none of his lands, vaffals, or prerogatives; and 
that his bailiffs, their officers and attendants, fhould not lofe 
one drop of blood : but that the freedom they had inherited 
from their forefathers they were determined to aflert, and 
to hand down to their pofterity, untainted and undiminifhed. 
Thus fixt in their refolve, while, with tranquil countenances 
and honeft hands, each beheld and clafped his friend ; while 
at this folemn hour they were wrapt in the contemplation that 
pn their fuccefs depended the tate of their whole progeny ; 
Werner, Walter, and Arnold, held up their hands to Hea- 
ven, and inthe name of the Almighty, who has created man 

to an inalienable degree of freedom, fwore, jointly and 
ftrenuoully, 
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firenuoufly, to defend that freedom. The thirty heard the 
oath with awe, and with uplifted hands, attefted the fame God 
and all his faints, that they were firmly bent on offering up 
their lives for the defence of their injured liberty. They 
then calmly agreed on their future proceedings ; but for the 


. prefent, each returned to his hamlet, obferved profound f{e- 


crecy, and tended his cattle. 

Meanwhile the progrefs of wanton oppreffion put a period 
to the life and cruelties of the bailiff Herman Gefler. 
Prompted either by reftlefs fufpicion, or by fome intimation 
of a meditated infurre&tion, he refolved to mark thofe who 
bore his yoke with moft reluétance, and had recourfe to an 
expedient which, perhaps, had been praétifed by the anceflors 
of this people before they left their northern feats.* He 
raifed a hat on a pole at Uri, to which he commanded all 
paflengersto pay obeifance. William Tell, of Burglen, in 
the valley of Uri, fon-in-law to Walter Furft, a man in the 
full vigour of life, of an undaunted fpirit, and one of the 
fworn friends of liberty, fcorned to pay the refpe& Gef- 
ler had ordained to this fymbo! of his ufurped authority. 
An unguarded declaration of his contempt for this badge of 
fervitude, induced the bailiff to feize his perfon ; and think- 
ing it unfafe, on account of the many friends and relations he 
had in his native valley, to detain him there, he refolved 
(contrary to the privilege of the people, which forbade their 
being fent to foreign prifons) to convey him acrofs the lake. 

They had not navigated far beyond the Rutli, when ona 
fudden a boifterous fouth wind burift forth from the inlets of 
St. Gothard, and raifed the waves on the lake to atremendous 
height. The bailiff, juftly alarmed at his own danger, 
ordered Tell, whom he knew to be an expert boatman, to 
be freed from his fetters, and intrufted with the helm. They 
rowed in anxious fufpenfe under the towering precipices on 
the right of the lake, till having approached the Axelberg, 
Tell fteered clofe to a projecting cliff, fprung on fhore, and 
leaving the boat to contend with the rocks and raging billows, 
climbed up the fteep, and fled to Schwitz. ‘The bailiff like- 
wife efcaped the {torm, and landed at Kufnacht, near the lower 
extremity of.the lake; but Tell, aware of his own danger 

while 


* Grafler, a Swifs writer, has pointed out fome refemblance be- 
‘ween various incidents in Tell’s hiftory, and thofe of Tocco a 
candinavian, whofe feats are recorded by Saxo. The popular tale 
of the apple, which Tell was ordered to fhoot at on the head of 
his infant fon, is wholly omitted by Muller. 
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while fuch a foe furvived, met him in hollow road, and thot 
him with an arrow. 

Such was the end of Herman Gefler. He fell before the ap. 
pointed hour for the deliverance of the country, without any 
co-operation on the part of the indignant people, but merely 
by the provoked refentment of a free, high-minded indivi. 
dual. The deed, it is true, cannot be juftified on legal prin- 
ciples ; and Tell has more than once been branded with the 
opprobrious appellation of confpirator and affaffin: but it 
was a deed fimilar to many which have been highly extolled 
in hiftory : nor is it at all expedient, or necefflary, towards a 
well regulated government, that oppreflion fhould have no 
limits, and that tyrants fhould have nothing to fear. This 
deed ,of William Tell cheered the hopes and animated the 
courage of the {worn affociates ; but many feared left the an- 
ticipation might roufe the vigilance, and call forth all the 
efforts and precautions of the {urviving bailiff. They, how- 
ever, continued carefully to conceal their projeft: and thus 
ended the year 1307. : 

The name of Tell, except at ameeting of the community 
of Uri, in 1339, when an aid was voted for Berne, occurs no 
more, in the hiftory of this country. He appears to have 
returned to his houfe at Burglen, upon the fite of which a 
chapel has fince been ereéted, as well as on the {pot where 
he leaped on fhore. He is faid to have been drowned in 
1354, in an inundation: two fons of his are mentioned, 
William and Walter. His male iffue became extiné in 
1684, and the female not before 1720. No honours, or re- 
wards whatever, were conferred on him or his progeny ; nor 
indeed on any of thofe who, on this occafion, freed their 
country. All their defcendants lived in obf{curity ; fomeare 
even faid to have died in hofpitals. Such difintereftednels 
did their anceftors combine with fo much heroifm ! 

One of the confederates, a youth of Underwalden, who 
was paying his addreffes to a maid-fervant in the caltle of 
Rofsberg, was frequently admitted to nightly vifits in her 
chamber+. One of thefe vifits he paid at the firft hour of 
the year 1308, when he afcended by a rope to one of the 

6 windows 


+ Thefe vifits were then, and have long after continued to be 
cuftomary, when a youth feriouily intended to marry a young Wo- 
man; and never implicd the leaft fufpicion of immorality. 
practice not unlike this in North America, and deemed as ianocent, 
has long been the fubje&t of mirth and wonder among more refined 


but leis continent nations. 
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windows of the caftle. No fooner had he been introduced, 
than twenty of his companions, who lay concealed in the 
moat, were likewife drawn up, and entered at the fame win- 
dow. Thefe immediately fecured the keeper, his four fol- 
diers, andall his attendants ; took poffeflion of the gate, and 
obferved ftriét filence. 

Soon after day-break, twenty other men of Underwalden 
came to Sarnen with their ufual new-year’s gift to the bailiff, 
which, on this occafion, confifted. of a large number of 
calves, goats, and lambs, and abundance of poultry and 
game. Landenberg, whom they met on his way to church, 
commended their liberality ; and ordered them to convey the 
prefents to his caftle. Being arrived at the gate, one of 
them blew ahorn, and each drew out a pointed weapon, and 
fixed it on his ftaff. Thirty more of the confederates haf- 
tened from a neighhouring wood; and thefe jointly took 
pofleflion of the caftle, and fecured all thofe they found 
within its walls. The appointed fignal being now given, 
andinftantly repeated from alp to alp, the whole country of 
Underwalden rofe in arms. The men of Uri feized on 
Gefler’s opprobrious tower; and the Schwitzers, led by 
Stauffacher, flew to the lake Lowerz, and poflefled themfelves 
of the caftle of Schwanau. So punétual and expeditious 
were all thefe movements, that the meffengers who recipro- 
cally conveyed the tidings of the fucceffes, met near the 
middle of the lake. 

Landenberg, aware of his danger, endeavoured to efcape 
acrofs the fields between Sarnen and Alpenach, but was 
overtaken and feized. He and all the keepers, officers, and 
foldiers found in the caftles, were condufed to the frontiers ; 
where, after they had taken a folemn oath never to return 
within the confines of the three cantons, they were difmifled 
without the leaft hurt or moleftation. The blind father of 
Melchthal, on this memorable day, once more bleffed his exif- 
tence: the chafte wife at Alzelen exulted in the fafe return 
of her gallant hufband : Walter Furft publicly extolled the 
courage of his fon-in-law; and the wife of Stauffacher re- 
ceived with joyful feflivity, in her houfe at Steinen, ail the 
brave and trufty friends who had accompanied her hufband 
to the Rutli and the lake Lowerz. 

The confcioufnefs of returning liberty exhilarated every 
mjnd ; and yet, amidft all the tumult and confufion that ever 
attends popular commotions, all the exultation that unavoid- 
ably fucceeds the happy iffue of fo hazardous an enterprize, 
it is well attefted that, inthis inftance, not one drop of blood 
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was fhed, and no proprietor whatever had to lament the lof; 
of either a claim, a privilege, or a fingle inch of land. Lan. 
denberg repaired to King Albert ; andthe Swifs met on the 
next fucceeding Sunday, and once more confirmed by oath 
their ancient, and (as they have ever fondly named it) their 
perpetual league. 





Account of a Roman Literary Cuftom. 
i HE Romans were accuftomed (and avery ufeful cuftom 


it would be for men of letters, if employed prudently 
and with moderation) to recite their works inthe prefence of 
their friends, before they gave them to the public. In this 
they had two views ; the firft to receive the advice, and the 
correftions, which even the moft fkilful writer will need; 
and fecondly, which is indeed but a confequence of the firft, 
to publifh nothing which was not very perfeét, or at leaft not 
quite unworthy of attention. 

Orations, or eloquent compofitions, dialogues of various 
kinds, hiftory and poems, were the pieces ufually recited in 
thefe aflemblies. Some of the critics of thofe days thought 
that neither hiitories nor tragedies fhould be recited, becaufe 
hiftories are not written with an ambition of eloquence, but 
merely to give a teftimony to truth: and that a tragedy re- 
quires a {cene and a€iors to give its proper impreflions to the 
auditors. And fo far, as that hiftory ought to be {crupuloufly 
examined, and that a play certainly has a very different 
effet on a ftage than in reading, their obfervation was juft. 

Tickets of invitation were fent on thefe occafions to per- 
fons of tafte to invite them to thefe recitals. Emperors have 
dignified thefe affemblies with their prefence ; and Auguftus 
was a patient auditor of poems, hiftories, and dialogues. At 
length from the wife ufe of this cuftom {prang its abufe; 
men of wealth, delirous of obtaining a literary reputation, 
bribed the votes of their auditors, and packed a jury of cri- 

ticifm, a circumftance very flrongly depiéted inthe fatires of 
Perfius and Juvenal. 


———— —_ — --— 





A REFLECTION. 


F all paffions vanity is the moft reftlefs and troublefome. 
It defires conftant exclufions and preferences, It ce- 
mands every thing, and gives nothing in returg. 
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An ANECDOTE 


_¥oung man of. nineteen, at Bourdeaux, was lately con- 

victed and executed for having murdered his aunt. 
Thofe who faw him between the time of his fentence and 
execution give the-fallowing particulars refpeéting him :— 
Having fome knowledge of drawing, this young man amufed 
himfelf with tracing on fome pieces of paper the circum- 
fances of the aflaflination: on one was defineated the pofture 
in which he ftood when he firft ftruck his aunt; on another: 
he drew himfelf knocking her brains out; in a third he re- 
prefented himfelf on.a fledge going to the f{caffold. 





ACCOUNT of the HALO. 


N halo is the appearance of a circle about the moon, 

which arifeth from a grofs and thick cloud, upon which 
the lunar rays fall direétly, fo that its middle is made po- 
rous to them, and broke through by them (though the cir. 
cumference be not), which is therefore the appearing circle, 
and which is not, as it is vulgarly imagined, nigh-to the 
moon, but it is in the expanfion of the air, and far remote 
from the moon. 





Anfwer, by 7. Staples, of F Briftol, to N. Knott's Rebus, in. 
bus, inferted April 28, 


HE initials join’d FIRE will exprefs ; 
What all men dread, and yet carefs. 

*4* We have received the like anfwer from R. Andrews, 
of Kingfbridge; John Field, of Staverton; E. Sherman, of 
Cornwood; 'T. Whicker, and P. A. Kavanagh, of Exeter ; 
T. Webber, Jun. of Tiverton; Serjeant Whittle, of the 
Upway Volunteers ; Serjeant Towning, of the Fivehead Vo- 
lunteers; J. Ball , Jun. of Taunton; G. Andrews, of Mod- 
bury ; and R. Maffett, of Saltafh. 


ey a ee A ee ees 


Anfwer, by E, Sherman, of Cornwood, to R, Thomas’s Cha. 
rade, inferted May 5. 
OUR firft is QUEEN, as clearly doth appear ; 


And CHARLOTTE next mutt follow in the rear: 
Vot. XXXVI. I Long 
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Long may fhe live, in happinefs and peace, 
And fuch misfortunes to our fhipping ceafe! 


*,* We have received the like anfwer from W. Harris, 
Jun. Thomas Whicker, and W. Gregory, of Exeter; R. An- 
drews, of Kingfbridge; Serjeant Whittle, of the Upway 
Volunteers; J. Ball, Jun. of Taunton; J. R. Toulmin, of 
Barnftaple; R. Towning, Serjeant of the Fivehead Volun. 
teers; Thomas Jarvis, of Malborough; W. Chudleigh, of 
Newton Buthel; John King, of Kingfbridge; Philom. of 
Teingmouth; J. Weeks, Jun. of Plymouth; G. Hazell, of 
Clovelly ; and R. Maffett, of Saltath. 





A REBUS, by W. Rennels, of Barnftaple, 


E amateurs of Goadby’s pleafing page, 
‘ Ye meritorious votaries of fame, 
Who myfteries develope, I’ll engage 
My firft a Gallic General you'll name. 


Harmonious next! I give thee honour due, 
The fellowfhip of fouls in concord join’d ; 
Poffefling thee, and to each other true, 
We dare defy an hoftile world combin’d. 


Hail third! the choiceft gift of God to man, 
Sweet confolation! fhould diftrefs furround ; 
Oh let thy blifsful influence expand 
Peace and ferenity will then abound. 


Long live my next! he on his God rely’d, 
When treafon dar’d ereé its Gorgon head; 

May Providence, who ever was his guide, 
Choice bleffings on his facred temple fhed. 


Avaunt, my laft, to thy infernal den! 

Go alienate thyfelf from human breafts ; 
For domiciliated once with men, 

Adieu! to future happinefs and reft. 


The initials all, with circum{peétion place, 

A famous writer you’l! expofe to view ; 
Whofe eloquence the Britifh annals grace, 

Who lately paid the debt to nature due. 
POETRY. 
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JEALOUSY: 4 Poem. 


OR each emotion of the mind, 
A fairy thrine I’ve tried to find 
In flow’r, in fhrub, or tree; 
But, ah! what flower or plant could bear 
The flruggling, tort’ring pangs that tear 
Thy vittims, jealoufy ? 


Could bloffom frail, whofe tender form 
Scarce for an hour endures the ftorm, 
With thee one moment dwell ? 
Th’ uncertain dread, the chill’d defire, 
The fick regret, the reftlefs fire, 
Muft burit her filken fhell. 


Or where the fturdy giant oak 
To feel thine agonizing yoke, 
His generous heart decciv'd ; 
He whom no common Dilafts o’ertake, 
Soon would thy pow’rful torments fhake, 
And nature’s eit be griev’d, 


To Darwin, whofe botanic fong 
Wantons their wild amours among, 
I leave the daring tafk : 
Top paint the gentler pains of love, 
Whole flat:’ring doubrs affeétion prove, 
Oh mufe ! is all I afk. 


Defcendant of the garden’s pride 
Narciffus, for himfelf who died) 
A jongnil grac’d the grove ; 
A buttertly, with filver wing, 
Struck with her faffron charms in {pring, 
With vows declar'’d his love. 


The virgin flow’r was coy a day, 

She turn’d her golden head away, 
And fent him to the fky ; 

But when he next his flame exprefs'd, 

That the felt much the fame confefs'd, 
And*feal’dit with a figh. 


How joyful now the feafon paft ! 

Each moment happier than the laft, 
They {wore to love ’tll death ; 

He worfhipp’d at her filken fhrine, 

And flutt’ring round her { weets divine, 
Imbib’d her fragrant breath. 


It happen'd that one funny morn 
They faw an amaranth, hot-houfe born, 
Releas’d from cry ftal fhe ; 
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The butterfly, whofe tafle was good, 
Who flowers and honey underftood, 
Swore fhe was quite divine. 


The next day, at.th’ accuftom’d bour, 

When infects leave their fecret bow'r, 
No glite’ring lovercame ; 

His jonquil gaz’d around the grove, 

And oft in trembling tones of love 
She breath’d his cherifh’d name. 


At firft in forrow’s plaintive words, 

She dreaded boys, mufeums, birds, 
And patient watch’d and figh’d; 

But foon with fudden phrenzy flung, 

With throbbing heart, and falt’ring tongue, 
‘© That horrid Amaranth,” cried. 


*¢ While here in dire fufpenfe I die, 

** Too fure that cruel, barb’rous fly 
** Courts yonder trump’ry flower ; 

*© AmT lefs fair, lefs {weet than fhe, 

** Can he, oh falfe! thus tgrture me, 
** To flirt with her an hour ? 


** How often did my mother warn 
** To treat all butterflies with fcorn, 
** A fickle, flurt’ring race ; 
* Perfidious too to call me fair, 
** Toidolize my virtues rare, 
** And thus my choice dilgrace. 


*« Didft thou e’er know thy jonquil trip ? 
** Bee, walp, or fly my ne€tar fip ? 
** Referw’d for thee alone ; 
** Ah wretched flow’r! ab lot fevere! 
** Flies who fufpe@, their doubts may clear, 
** T here tall death muff moan,” 


Then, drown’d in tears fhe look’d above 
Oh joy! the faw her feather’d love 
On zephyr’s pinions borne ; 
And fhe who, not an hour before, 
Had vow’d fhe ne’er behold him more, 
At once forgot her fcorn. 


She frown’d, but fomething in her ear 
He whifper’d, which I could not hear, 
I faw her {miles return; 
Whether he flept that day too long, 
Or rov’d the green-houfe plants among, 
She knew I ne’r could learn. 








WHIMSICAL EPITAPH. 
6 Lord faw good, 


1 was lopping of wood, 
And down fell from the tree j 
I met with acheck, 
And broke my neck, 
Aud fo death lopp’d off me. 
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